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*I'1l send you a check for my bill
later.” he savs to the clerk. “All
ready. Mr. Hartley.”

We went out to the automobile, Mar-
fin =started her up and we whizzed for
the depot.

“Great says the doctor, “I
ifeel as if I had been pulled out of bed
by the hair,
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can come back if you want to; but
don't you show wyour head around me
till the contract is carried out. If you
do—well, my right arm's in pretty
good condition yer.”

In spite of the pain I knew he was
in he managed to pump up a grin. 1
grinned back, but there was 2 big
lump Jjust astern of my swallowling
ceoar.

The train got to Eastwich on time,
and Lord James was walting with the
team at the depot. We drove to the
Fresh Air farm like we was going to a
fire. Miss Talford was at the door.

“Here's the doctor,” I says. “How's
the boy?"

“The pain is a little easier now, we
think,” says she, “Come right up-
stalrs, Dr. Jordan. It was so good of
vou e come. Agnes hasn't slept since
he was taken ilL"”
the doctor and
ford girl up to the bedroom.

I fullowed the Tal-

A mighty

pretiy room ‘twas, too; all tlowered
paper, and colored pletures and sun
shine. Dut I didn’t notice these things
much,

Poor little Redny! There he laid, in
the middle of the big bed, his brick
top shining against the pillow and

the freckles on his nose like red paint

spots on a whitewashed wall, He
knew me and the firat thing he =aid
was: iello, Andrew Jackson.,” That
was the name I'd always called him.
Agnes Page was there, sitting by

the bed, holding 1

e Httle feller’s hand.

She looked mighiy hollow-eyed and
pale. She shook Dr. Jordan’s hand
and thanked him for coming Sha

shiook mine, too, and 1 noticed how her

aand trembied.

The Duncun doctor was thers, ready

to begin his ecar Dried-un young
with whiskers as sciattering as
stalks in the Ozone garden
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“I'm Cc 1 to As His Pardon My-
s and—toc Thank Him."”
You never a il me spuilies
I - 3 yYan a 1 11 vis wadl
1 r. at 1 v
sreen apples, ey ™ savs [, more to
mysaif than anybody else. “Humph!
Well, they never operated for them

when ! was a boy.”

I went down to the xitchem pretty
goon after that. Eureka was there and
she and me had a big talk. Duncan
come stomping dowrn a littie later and
went out and siammed the door.

“Humph!™ snaps Eureka, bobbing
her head the way she alwaye done;
“he ain't going to get the chance to

try uls tricks on that boy. Pesky
thing! Why don’'t he run a butcher
shop? Then he eould cul up and saw

be happy and nebod¥'d be killed ex
cept thern that was dead already.”

Iy and by Agnes came Lo the door
and called to me

“Mr. Pratt,” she says, when her andd
me was !o the hall togethar, “how ecan
] thank you for what you've doune four
me and for that poor Uttle chile?™

“You ean't,” ! eays, ahort “Because
I ain’t done nothing. It's Mr. Hartley
that—"

“1 know

Dr. Jordan has told me
some. Please tell me the rest How
{s he? 1s his arin badiy hurt? 1Is he

suffering?
danger?”
Here was my

Do you think there's any

chance. And [ just
spread myself, too, now [ tell vou. |
the yvarn. from the time
the Dora Bassett pniled out of Horse-
foot Bar cove to when Hartley was

spun whole

loaded into the O1d Home depot

wizon,

“He's a brick, that's what he is,”
gays 1, finallyv., *“And he always was
onea. And there's one thing more 1'm
guing to tell, now that ['ve got my
hand i, Miss Page, That's about that

business with Washy Sparrow. Mr.
Hartley wa'n't no more to be blamed
for that than a—"

She stapped me. “Please don't,”
she savs., "1 know; Eureka told me
And, Mr. Pratt,”" she adds, and her face
lit up like there was a glory inside it
I'm el going to ask vou o hes his
pardon for me. Buat will you tell him
that, as soon as I can leave Dennis,
I'm coming o Wellmouth to ask his
pardon mvsel to thank him?
I'ell Him 1l

Eurelin e hack 10 Well-
mouth tog i I v hiad
heen trimmed up to match the [eelings
of the two inside it ‘twounld have been
the gavest tomout that ever coine
liwn th pike road NO circus cart
wonld have heen in [t

But poor Van!

CHAPTER XIX,

Sirmple Versus Duplex.

I left Eureka at Nate Scndder's.
She wias going to have him take his

\ nd row her over ¢ island
She was to see to thines theres till |
201 De was all rizght and over
ni= eold, told 1 o she could
take up her regular job vin,  Send
iver was vlad to se+ us |l den't Kknow
)1 he'd been scared that his whole

ganzs of lodeers had cleared ont and
aft him in the lurch. 1 told hi
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He shook his head “Tell Reky I'm
doine my best to forgive her” he
a1 T y a L OO
IR w1 1 - t - Y Biyw
| -
-
: 11 G2 h
' 11 ' k i
W I', ou? Tell h v 17 I L Tire
with this world and 1 want to speak to
her about widing for the children,
Ask Ler tu ¢ » over and see 1ne.”
Just then th reman yeilea to aim
to stop gassing a=id hustls that wheel

He done {t, surprising

I asked the

aleng,
ton, I

barrow
prompt, thought.
foreman about It
“Oh!" he **Mr.
me the receipt for him.

SaYys, Brown’s

glve
Every time

he groans or ccughs I set him to lug-
the

ging stones; louder the groans
the bigger the rocks. He's getting well
fast.”

1 took Nate's dory and went across
to the island. Eureka was up to her
elbows in work.
“Sakes alive!"™ sayvs she. “Who's
been letting this house get this way?
The tea kettle bottom’'s burnt out and
somebody’s been trying to eat the
ax. And the bads are so wet that the
feathers are beginning to grow.”

“That's the Natural Life,” I told her.
*“The Heavenlles llved it for a whole
day.”

“I thought they lived it afore I come
here at all,” she says. “Things was
bad senough then. but nothing lika
this."

“‘'Twas me that was the Natural
then,” says 1. “This last attack hit
the Twins.”

“Do you know who I think onght to
Ilve the Natural Life?” she asks.

I said I didn’t.

"Nobody but natural
that's who."

“l guess that who's been living it.,”
gays 1.

Next morning I went over to see
Hartley, He was feeling like a new

born Idiota,

man. Dr. Jordan had been
aghead of me and set the arm. Redny
was pretiy nigh well. Jordan had the
right cure for green-apple appendicitis
and it worked tip-top.

I drove up to the depot in the Old

there

Home wagon and met Van Brunt., He
was in fine epirits. The Tea Lead
deal had been closed up—the Street
pirates having decided not 1o pass the

Tw
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York

and
had made money

dividend— Heavenly ins

“THHow'd New

asked him.
“Hush!" . says he. “Don’t

lightly of sacred things.™
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I ecouldn’t ses but one way clear; that
ft, Lt one wav which was b in the
lonz run for all hands. So 1 spunked

up and answered,

“Mr. Van Dirant,” says I, “I hate to
say ft, but of course yon kuow that
your partner and Miss Agnes set con-
aiderable store by each other at one
time And vou can’'t break o feel
it ke that same as vou'd bust a
piece of string. I—'

He naodded *All rizht he says.

I'm not al they a | | |
That'll do. I've been sure of it, my-
self, for some time
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emed that Hartley senior wes
heavily Involved when he died I[la
had eculated and his affalrs were in
horrible stape. Martin didn't kuow of
thir until the old gentieman, on his
death bed, sprung it on him. So thea
the plucky chap started in to save the
name. He arranged with the credi-
tors—this man who told me the story
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“And now that he's well and husky,”

I savs, “her mistake about his doings
with the old man Sparrow set him

golng at it azaiu. I suppose his dig-

ging
guiet on account of his promise was
what made her call him a money-
grabber. I might have known ‘twas
something like that.”

“So might 1,” he says, "if I wasn't
such a careless, happy-go-lucky idlot.
You ges I always thought that the
‘mercenary’ business was only a cloak
for the real reasom of their breaking
eff. She only took up with me because
cur people wanted her to. ['ve been
sure of that for a good while. But

why Martin didn’'t come to me when |

ke was in trouble, Instead of going it
alone llke a bullheaded chump, is—"

He stopped and went to thinking. I
loeked at him and I guess there was a |

question in my face, for he answered
ft without my saying a word,
“Certainly I shall tell her/

says he,

“When is the next train to Eastwich?" |

He went to the school
noon, and stayed at the
house over thera that night. Next
day, afore I left the island, Hartley
eomes rowing over with Scudder. He
waz feeling chipper as could be and,
except for his arm in a sling, you
wouldn't have known there was aay-
thing the matter with him.

About

that after-

|
Eureka comes ronning out to the hen- |

yard where | was,
the hroad grin.

“They're coming,” esays she,
whole of ‘em!”

*Who?"

“Why, Miss Agnes and Miss Talford.
Nate Scudder is rowing ‘em and Mr.
Van Brunt is along, teo."”

And so they was, |1

Her fare was on

“The

could sce the

half way across already.

ooray!™ I sings out. *“Let's tell
Hartley."
“Don’'t you dare tell him,” she or-
ders “He's In the house. You let
him stay there. It's vour job to mest

that boat and keep the rest of 'em out
of the e
beach when the dory
Iford and Van got out
hen comes Agn Page., She
to e and held out her

‘Good mornine, Mr. Pratt,” she says.

“I'm very slad to see yon

“Same here, ma'am, 'm sure,” sayvs
I. "How's Reduay?"

“Who? Denuis? Ok, he's almost
well, We left James in charge of the
cliildren Aree vou 4l! well here? [s—"

es, ma'am. He's (loing first-rate,
You'll ind him in the room.””
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Martin Hadn't Only One Whole Arm,

But He Knaw What to Do ith
That.
( r Te
1 | - Sy | - L
of
| 1 £ 1 1
{osrt I notr felles a1 sgueezaed
his hand hard, | guess bhe knew wihat
I thought of him I his s¢ 1erifice
A1l vel, a4 coupl of hours later,
whon 1 1old Earegs, she didn’t scem
to think so much of it.
‘Humiph!™ she savs “Sell=sacrifte-

ing’s all right, but you look here’™

She took me by the arm and led
me to the woodshed window Dcwn
.i"_" the cove on the beach was van
1 . . ! \'. i v b e v ,‘.._.'- ,:. :
1 1
| nd acting poerd \ o
ter
i 1 ! ]
| yvich ¢} af 5 Wi they

T % T Vi ka ~:.1]
pinz his togerhs bris “now
then for 1.“.}‘.';T!'_. ujs, and back, back
ta little ald New ).:.‘El.. 'Ol U nale

ism’t it nice on
to that effect.”

They was all golng together; the
Heavenly Twins and Lord James and
the Freskh Air girls and all their tribe,

Conviuded nexty

Weea

in the hardest and keeping it

lay View |

eleven or so that forenoom |

tertains for
Mrs. J. Wart Patterson.
On .\Inﬂtiii_\'

Club gate a musicale at the homeot

afternoon the Music

{ Mrs F'. Buckley in honor of Mrs.
| J. Wirt Patterson.

In spite of the inclement weather
[neuri_v all the club members andin-
vited guests were present and gave
| Mrs. Patterson a hearty we'come
‘! back to our city.

The musical program was given
inter-

in two parts aod during the

imission  Mrs.| Buckley served

orapgeade, At the close the ¢clubre

and walfers

ireshments, ice cream

were served.
| Following is the program:—
PART 1
Piano Sulo, Mrs, Peck
P1ano Solo, Mrs, Ke poer
Sketch, Mrs, Buckley
| Piaso Solo, Mrs. Kirk
| Vocal Solo, Mrs. White
Prano _Solo, Miss Gibbs
PART il
| Viohn Solo, Mrs. Isaac
Yocal Solo, Mrs, Kines
| Piano Sole. Mrs. Wilkerson
Piano Duet, Mrs., Miller and Mrs.
Draper
Reading, Mrs. Patterson

Piano Solo, Miss Bovnton

The invited guests present were
Mesdames C. W. Johnson, C. W.
Lebnhard, Apdy Hawkins, Jobn

Wialsh, Geo i';li:_:i.!. vhas l:T"\'ilil. 3%

Vayior, M. C. Hagler, W, (. Con-
nerly, Chas. Anderson. A, Peluiler,
Miss

W. G

Mahoney,

Mrs, H.

Isabell DBreece,
Ark.
I'he

L

fthu, of AMenoa,

aod Miss Kreyer, vl Ft. Scott.

club members were Mesdames

Wilkerson, J. J. Peck, L. l-"‘da\:q
Harry irk, I7. Buckicy, Kepper
e B3 Whatz, W, T. Kines, Waller

Draper, Felix Aliller, C. E. Gibbs,

Misses F'rances (nbbs and Laucile

Bovotoo.

PUBLIC INSTALLATION.

Rebekahs Hold Very Interest-
ing Session Monday
Night

On Monday evening, January
25, the Rebgkalis initiated

candi-

ates and held a publiec installa-
tion., Three young | s were
viven the Rebekal) dogros ss-
es Lottie Ruockel. Blanche Clut-

ter and Bertha Camplhell
At T‘I'." i']ll‘ti' of 1 Initi ‘.inn
thie piHicers were talled by
Miss lola Lesrand [ Poeirce
vivy, Iistriet | vims 1o-
Fd LAavne, o e L] e vied
as Laran LAr<Llis 14 1o
Frrresdd 1 i <t
- = e

<1 I W

N '.;._ _‘\I!:-.\.

. Delin Lareen: V.
(., Mrs. Julia Brown: R

s f T“‘.i'r.'_..
Miss Mayv Randolph: Fin, See.,
Miss Flossie Chayd v, '
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Nows and Rebeloais wi A
enjoved by all.

The order is in a flourishing

Waller 11

cendition and gro num-
bers and interest.

Un i"r'idillx evening the decsree
stafl will go to Peirce City to ini-

tiate candidates,

Mlanape ¥ 1O

| f- LW TIel [ i e

i -k = :. L=
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il J 1 Ar-
i ‘ Pecirce i | the
Mesdames Brite and Purdy and
Ars. Appna Buchrper altended the
reception in Moneit siven by Mrs,
John Walsh and Mrs. Carl Lehn-

hard tor Mr=s. Wirt Patterson Tues-
day afternoon.—Ptirce City Jour-
nal.
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